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	The Ripple Effect

**Hey there everybody! Thank you for clicking my story and giving it a chance. :3**

**This idea took a long, long time to create and after going through several different changes I finally was able to post it up. **

**A/N: This story will be an AU for Iron Man 2, so be prepare for spoilers and possible references from other movies/comics. **

**Warning: Might have some grammar errors here and there.**

**Disclaimer: I only own the plot for my story and additional OCs. I do not own the Marvel comics or movies, unless you count the DVDs I purchased. **

**Alright, I think that covers the basic. Here we go!**

* * *

><p>"<em>Don't do this."<em>

"_You have no authority over me."_

"_We can work this out. Just step away from-"_

"_No, you guys had plenty of chances to work this out and you didn't! Now look what happen. They're… they're gone. All because you two were too stubborn to… to…" _

"_Tally, listen to me. I know you're hurting. I am too, but there's a better way than this."_

"… _Maybe there is. But, I can't… I can't let it end this way for them."_

"_Talia."_

"_Goodbye, father."_

"_TALIA!" _

A green light shine through the trees before fading away, leaving a teenage girl behind who landed rather harshly on her feet.

"Oh God," she gasped out as she staggered to the side and used a nearby tree to support herself.

_Breathe, Talia, breathe. _She told herself as she did once over herself to see if she was missing a limb or anything.

Her tension eased when she felt a familiar chain around her neck. _It's still there. _

Talia opened her dark brown eyes and found herself sat in the middle of the forest.

_Did it work? _She thought as she scanned her surroundings.

Noticing there was rode up ahead, the girl decided to take that route to see where it would lead her.

Once she made it on the lane she watched as everyone ran down. _Where are they all heading to? _She wondered.

"Hey," she said, halting a random guy with her hand on his chest. "When am I?"

"New York, Flushing." The guy blankly replied, looking at the girl in questionably.

"What year?" She demanded rather than asked.

"May 25, 2010." He answered as he pulled away from the girl and all but ran without looking back.

Talia absorbed the info she was given to her. _2010? I'm way far off where I need to be. _She ran a hand through her long dirty blonde hair in frustration. _This isn't good._ "Now what?"

Her head jerked up when she heard several loud booming noises coming from the night sky where fireworks were exploding in multiple parts of the air.

Squinting her eyes, she was able to make out a blurred figure descending down from the sky, passing by the fireworks. _Is that, who I think it is?_ "Iron Man."

Talia picked up her pace and race down the road, nearly running over a few people down if she had not moved out the way in time.

She pushed her way through the horde of people till she was in the center of the crowd.

The crowd cheered when Iron Man came down from the roof and landed on stage, forcing her to cover her ears with her hands.

She tried to focus on the stage and watched as the women dressed in Iron-Man themed bikinis danced on the stage as the lights, fireworks, and the American Flag were displayed.

As the dancers continued to perform, Iron Man, with his arms still spread to the sides suddenly began to spin as three yellow robotic arms came up and began to remove the armor. The helmet was the first to come off, revealing the man who smiled with his teeth flashing. The man who is obviously none other than Tony Stark.

A wave of emotion flash through Talia's eyes as subconsciously pulled her hands away from her ears.

Once iron suit was completely gone, Tony, now in nothing but a formal business attire, greeted the screaming crowd with the women still dancing in the background.

The finale ended with the dancers forming a half circle around Tony all aiming their hands at the inventor when the song ended. The crowd began to chant his name as the women left the stage making him grin.

"It's good to be back!" Tony exclaimed, clapping his hands.

The audience erupted in cheers but not as loud as before which allowed Talia to lower her arms down so she can listen to the man's dialogue.

"You missed me?" she heard Tony asked when he turned to face the crowd.

"Blow something up!" A distinct guy shouted through the cheer.

"I missed you too. Blow something up?" Tony asked when he heard that comment, "I already did that."

Talia couldn't help the let out a breathless laugh that escaped her lips. _He's just like him. _

Everyone quieted down when Tony began to speak.

"I'm not saying that the world is enjoying its longest period of uninterrupted peace in years because of me."

_Here we go. _She thought as she listened intensively along with the other spectators.

"I'm not saying that from the ashes of captivity, never has a greater phoenix metaphor been personified in human history."

_Very poetic. _

"I'm not saying that Uncle Sam can kick back on a lawn chair, sipping on an ice tea because I haven't come across anyone who's man enough to go toe-to-toe with me on my best day."

_One should never get too cocky. _She remembered her dad once telling her that.

"I love you Tony!" a woman screamed.

"Please, it's not about me." He reminded them,"It's not about you. It's not about us. It's about legacy. It's about what we choose to leave behind our future generations."

Talia instinctively brushed her hand over her silver pendent dangling around her neck only hearing bits and pieces of the speech after that. She picked up the words "nations", "resources", and "brighter future." She fiddled with the pendent for a few more seconds before tucking it under her shirt.

"It's not about us. Therefore, what I'm saying, if I'm saying anything is welcome back to the Stark Expo." The crowd clap to show their appreciation.

"And now, making a special guest appearance from the great beyond to tell you what it's all about, please welcome my father, Howard." And with that being said Tony exist off the stage as the Stark Industry logo appeared on the digital screen behind him, followed by the video of Howard.

"Everything is achievable through technology."

_Discount Walt Disney. _Talia thought before an image of red eyes flashed through her mind, making her vision grow blurry as her head started to spin.

She caught herself when she almost lost her balance on the spot. Pushing her way to opposite side of the crowd, she apologized to a woman she accidently bumped into.

Once she was outside, she the back her head against the wall, counting backwards from ten to one as she subconsciously clenched her fists.

"Where you from?" the sound of the familiar billionaire iron hero reached her ears.

"Bedford."

"What are you doing here?"

"Looking for you."

"Yeah? You found me."

She moved herself away from the wall and slowly made her way down the steps as she zeroed in on the conversation.

"You are hereby ordered to appear before the Senate Armed Service Committee tomorrow morning at 9:00 a.m."

_That can't be good. _Talia thought as she watched the car drive off with the inventor and his bodyguard. She wanted to go after them but she stopped herself. Remembering how she was told by her family to always think through her plan before charging blindly.

And right now, she had to strategize her next move.

_First, I need get some money. All I have is a pack of gum and laser point. _

Talia pulled her hood up and kept her head down as she walked down the street, apologizing when she bumped into the lady that was talking to Tony earlier. She gave a quick apology before continuing her pace. Once she was a safe distant, she tossed the wallet to the ground keeping the money that the woman had with her safely in her pocket.

_Okay, now to book the next flight to California. _

She knew this plan might end with some with serious repercussions but she had to do it.

To see their smiles again will all be worth it.

She just had to keep reminding herself that.

* * *

><p><strong>Aaand, we're done.<strong>

**Please, R&R and let me know your thoughts. :3  
><strong>

**Till next time, ja ne! **


End file.
